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Don't miss 

STRAIGHT 

ARROW'S 

GREAT 



"v 



LEAP! 
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ANIMAL TRICKS 




By bending Fury's left leg with 
his left hand while continuing 
the pull on the rope and re- 
peating the word "KNEEL" 
Fury knelt- 



"PRAY^ 




From the kneeling position Straight 
Arrow taught Fury to pray by con- 
tinuing the pull on the rope and 
repeating the word "PRAY". 
A rope is used to help put a 
horse in position until he learns 
what his master.wants him to do. 



Squeeze 
and push 
down on the 
withers 



Push 
head 
down 




Fold 

front 

legs 

under 



How to teach your 
Pal to Kneel and Pray 

Straight Arrow taught Fury to bow by 
first tying a rope to Fury's halter, 
then passing it between his front 
legs, up his right shoulder and 
across his withers,(See card No. 28) 
Straight Arrow then pulled on the 
rope which exerted downward pres- 
sure on Fury's withers and at the 
same time brought his head down. 




) 



He then rewarded Fury with 
words, pats and a carrot. He 
repeated this practice many 
times at frequent intervals 
until Fury would kneel without 
the pull of the rope. « KNEEL .. 




^» Straight Arrow 

helped Fury to bow 

without the aid of the 

rope by touching him 

' on the withers and 

knees with a whip. 



Straight Arrow taught his dog to bow and pray using the" 
same commands, but exerting pressure with his hands in- 
stead of the rope. You can teach your horse or dog tricks 
such as lying down, sitting-up, etc, in much the same manner. 
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Man or phantom* it didn't ever seem 
possible that such a person as straight 
arrow could die —but, didn't they see 
h/m killed with their own eyes? and to 

everyone — even to packy-the deathly pale 

figure with the stark burning eyes 
who rose prom the place where 
straight arrow fell in battle ' £ _ 

COULD ONLY BE— ^ rf^- 

" THE GHOST OfcJ** 
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IT'S -IT'S 
STRAIGHT 
ARROW'S 
rW GHOST f 
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...BECAUSE STRAIGHT ARROW SEEMED TO BE 
EVERYWHERE AT ONCE, NO OUTLAW COULD ESCAPE 
THE INEVITABLE ATTACK OP THIS GREAT COMANCHE 
ON HIS PALOMINO STALLION. MYSTERIOUSLY. ST/&MGH7\ 
ARROW SEEMED TO KNOW WHENEVER CRIME WOULD 
STRIKE HSXT—ANO HS WAS ALWAYS ON THE SPOT,. 
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.„Y£S, STRAIGHT ARROW &AS THE 
JINX TO THE PLANS OF £V/L MEN. 
...UNTIL ONS OUTLAW, BY THE 
NAME OF SL££T t DECIDED TV DO 
SOMETHING ABOUT iTi 



Blast thst inijun/ i cant 

NEVER START A SINGLE JOB 
WITHOUT THET HOMBRB 

BUSTIN' M UP! WE GOT TO 
GIT RID 0' HIM— AN' IT'S 
NOW OR NmVBR!*..AN> I 

KNOW JUST HOW TUH DO IT! 
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Sleet sent word by the underground 
to all the outlaw chiefs /n the 
territory, asking them tomeeth/m. 



OKAY, SLEET, HYAR 
WE BE, UKE YUH 
ASKED -AN' WE LEFT 
OUR MEN HIDIN' IN 
THUH ARROYOS OUT- 
SIDE 0' TOWN. 
WHUT'S UP? 



U55EN TUH MB. 
MEN I SEPARATED? 
WE CAIN'T DO 
NOTHIN' AGAINST 
STRAIGHT ARROW... 
RIGHT? — BUT 
TOGETHER, WE 
KIN LICK THE 
BUZZARD! 



BUT LOOK 
HYAR, SLEET 
—WON'T 
STRAIGHT 
ARROW KNOW 
SOMETHING UP? 
HE KNOWS U5 
ALL —AN' A LOT 
0' PEOPLE SAW 
U5 COME INTUH 
TOWN. I BETCHA 
HE KNOWS WE'RE 
HYAR BIGHT 
HOW J 



THAT'S JEST 
WHUT I WAtiT 
HIM TO DO.' 
WE'LL TRAP 
HIM.' 
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AN' WHUT'S MORE -WE'RE 
GOIN' OUT NOW AN' MAKE 
SURE EVERYBODY SEES US 

5TUDYIN' THE STAGECOACH 

SCHEDULE. LET STRAIGHT, 
ARROW. WHEREVER HE IS, 

THINK WE'RE GOIN' TUH 
HOLD UP THE NEXT STAGE.| 

HE'LL RIDE OUT TUH PER* 
TECT IT, SEE ? WE'LL BE 



THERE, ALL RIGHT. 
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AN' IT'S A PERFECT 
TIME TUH PULL THIS 
PLAN— 'CAUSE THE 
FEDERAL TROOPS IS 
OUTA TOWN ON 
MANEUVERS. 



VUH'RE A SMART \ 
HOMBRE, 5LEET.' THIS 
tS IT MEN I STRAIGHT 
ARROW AIN'T GOlN 
TUH BOTHER US 
AfO MORE J 
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'HAT VERY DAY STEVE ADAMS, YOUTHFUL OWNER] 
OF THE BROKEN SOW CATTLSSPREAD, IS IN 
TOWN BUYING PROVISIONS WITH HIS 
SIDEKICK PACKV. 




did you see 
whut t saw, 

5TEVE ? 



I SURE DID.B4CKY. I REC- 
OGNIZE A COUPLE OF THOSE 
MEN AS BIRDS I PUT IN 

JAIL SOME TIME AGO. THOSE 
ARE 50ME OF THE MOST DES- 
PERATE OUTLAWS IN THP R5G10H. 

SOMETHING BIG IS UP. 
PACKYi 
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AND IT'S GOT SOMETHING TO 
DO WITH THE STAGE! AND I 
KNOW, TOO, THAT THOSE MEN 

DON'T OPERATE ALONE - THERE 
MUST BE MOPE GUNRlDERS AROUND. 
I WISH I KNEW HOW MANYI THERE 
THEY GO NOW — RIDING OFF. 1 



w. 



HMMM 




...FOR STRAIGHT ARROW, 

PACKYl I WANT YOU TO HEAD FOR 
THE MANEUVER GROUNDS- PER- 
SUADE THE COLONEL, SOMEHOW, 
TO RETURN WITH HIS TROOPS 
IMMEDIATELY/ BVEN 
STRAIGHT ARROW 1 I'LL GIT 
MAY NEED HELP OH J THE COL- 

THIS , -^ONEL BACK 

JOB! J ^*i HYAR, SOMEHOW i 

KEERFUL, STEVE 

— I DONT LIKE 
THIS AT ALL.' 
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Into that cave went stevs adams—but out 

C0MS9 stra/qht arrow/ 
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T#£ palOm/nO Thunders *Cff&86 
PRAlRlB AND ;W\U=>*t$„. 



I WAS R/GHT/ 
THEY'RE ATTACK/MS 
THE STAGS/ 

FURY/ 




KAN££E' 
WAH/ 



Straight arrow chases the elee/ng / >, / 
&amd/ts /nto a -- ■■ -^ -„•"■ -" ^' 

VALLEY. . . s- ^ £2. ' Wy OK** M£M— 
v-._ J> %~L^ J A M? GOT ''"* 

■ ^ ' v WW/ START 
Kf\ SHOOTIN'/ 




COME OH, GQYS — THtS 
WAY/ SUCK H/M //YTO 
THE T&APJ 
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BLOOD OF *Y 
FATHERS! ^f 
TRAPPED.' ytj 
SURROUNDED.' 
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nix, SLseri it's bad 

LUCK TUH SHOOT A MAN 
WHO'S DEAO ALREADY! 
LOOKIT HIS FACE -IT'S 
WHtTffi HS'5 0€AD 

ALL RIGHT.' 




HE SHORE WUZ A FlfiHTlN' 
HOMBRE WHIL* HE LASTED. 

DOGGONE. EVEN EF HE WUZ 
MUH ENEMY, I HAD LOTS OF 
RESPECT FER HIM, I D\Dl MEN, 
TAKE OFF YORE HATS TUH THE 

LAST REMAINS OF A 
BRAVE MAN.' 
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Kicking and charging, thb outraged and dbsperats 

fury attacks the circle of* men, 
with teeth flashing/ 
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WAL. I GOT TWUH COLONEL 
ALL RIGHT AN' HE SAID HE'D 
COMB ALONG THE STAGE ROAD 
SOON'S HE COULD GlT MIS 
TROOPS TOGETHER. BUT G05H 
I JEST GOT A FUNNY 
FEELJN '....' GlDOAP, 
PAINT J 
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packy, get the troops and 
bring them to satan's 
bowl! quickly! i 

will bring those 
outlaws to justice 




X YES, I UNDERSTAND —IT'S 
STRAIGHT ARROW'S GMOS\ 
CSOBJ) I'LL BRING THE TROOPS 
TO SATAN'S BOWL LIKE HE — 
I MEAN, /rSAID. I'LL BE 
LOYAL TO THUH MEMORY 0' 
MUH PAL! OH, GOLLY, HOW PALE 
AN' SAD HE 
LOOKED / 
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>4 *3FW MINUTES LATER, THE 
DEPARTING 0WLH0QT5 HEAR A 
STRANGE, FEARFUL AND MOURNFUL 
CRY FROM BEHIND THEM... 



WAAAHHL 



GULP! WHUT'5 
THAT? 

DID YUH ALL 
HEAR WHUT 

I HEARD? 




HE TERRIFIED OWLHOOTS SPUR ON THEIR HORSES, 
TRYING TO ESCAPE THE SOUL-CHILLING SIGHT OF 
SPECTRE BEHIND THEM, BUT~ 

I'LL FIGHT ANY 
MAN— BUT WHEN IT COMES V^| 
TUH SPOOKS, I'M SLAPPIN' 
LEATHER] CON^B ON, LET'S y^r 

TEAR THIS WAY.' 

WE'LL GIT OVER 
THET HILLJ 






THAR HE GOES-INTUH X 

SATAN'S BOWL! WE GOT A 
MM TRAPPED, MEN- THAR 
AIN'T NO WAY OUTA THAR/ 
EXCEPT THET PASS HE <v 
JU5T WENT IN ! LET'S GO ] 
IN THAR AN' MAKE SURE / 
OF HIM THIS TIME/ --/ 
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! AND SHORTLY, A THUNDER OF HOOFS, AND WAV& 
AFTER WAVE OF BLUE UNIFORMS,. 



HYAR'5 THUH V COLONEL TRAPPED 
TROOPS, STRAIGHT] IN THERE ARE 50 
ARROW. I BRUNG / OF THE WORST 

OUTLAWS IN THE 
TERRITORY AND 
THEY ARE ALL 
YOURS. 



THEM LIKE 
YUH SAID.' 
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WELL, 
I'LL BE-.' 
WHY, 

THIS IS 
THE 

BIGGEST 
BANDIT 
HAUL IN 
HISTORY.' 
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STRAIGHT ARROW, I WANT YUH 
TUH KNOW THET I'LL ALWAYS 
BE FAITHFUL TUH YORE MEMORY 
—AN 1 I'LL DO WHUT YUH SAY, 
EVEN IF YUH ARE A GHOST.' 
MEBBE - GULP- MEBBE - SOME 
DAY WE'LL MEET AGAIN IN 
THUH HAPPY 
HUNTIN' I/BUT, PACKY — 

GROUNDS. 1 J\ I'M NOT 

A GHOST/ 
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NO? 

BUT 

YOUR 

FACE 

...YOUR 

EYES... 



OF COURSE NOTJ 
HERE. LET ME USE 
YOUR BANDANA. YOU 
SEE, IT'S JUST CO- 
MANCHE WARPAINT 
THAT I PUT ON IN A 
HURRY. PLAYING 
DEAD WAS JUST 
THE ONLY WAY OUT 
OF A VERY TIGHT 
SITUATION'. 
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She was a woman, alone, /n a 
new and wild country where 
justice spoke from the a\ouths 
of guns! but she was a fighter 
this woman— and it did not take 
her long to learn the trigger 
law of the west in her — 

"M/SSION OF HATE l" 
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IT'S SUNSET. PETE DEAR, AND JUNIOR NEEDS 

SOME SLEEP. HADN'T WE SETTER STOP HERG 

FOR THE 
NIGHTS 

WE'LL DO THAT — EVEN THOUGH 
IT'S JUST A COUPLE OF HOURS MOPE 
UNTIL WE REACH HOME. WHOA 

THERE/ 
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HOME.' G05H, ITS BEEN FIVE YEARS 
SINCE I LEFT MY RANCH IN CARE OF 
MY FOREMAN, HOOT SLEDDER, AND 
WENT EAST TO COLLEGE 

I WROTE HOOT I WAS 
COMING — HE'LL SURE 

BE GLAD TO 5EE ME. 
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I BET HE'LL BE 
SURPRISED THAT 
YOU'RE BRINGING 
A WIFE AND 

CHILD/ 



<k 



V 



„> 



;w 



7 // 



xsnoi 




4*&=*4M*&W* 



YES -I NEVER WROTE HIM 
THAT I WA5 MARRIED AND 
HAD A SON. HE'LL SURE 
BE SURPff/SEQ ALL RIGHT 

well.i think i'll go out 
and try to 

rustle up a \( 3b careful, 
pew rabbits \\ darling - 
for breakfast; 

SUSAN 
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SO! YUH THOUGHT VUH COULO 
COME BACK AN 1 CLAIM YORE RANCH.. 
JEST UK5 THAT/ SORRV, SUCKER — 
I KINDA UK* BEiN' BOSS 0' THE 

T-BAR CATTLESPREAD/ 
LET'S GO, MEN! 
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Much l a ter, night fastens a deeper grip on the 

PRAIRIE . 
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HE WA5 DRAGGED THIS WAy. 

HIS HEEL5 DRAGGING. ..HOOF- 
PRINTS... HEPC'S WHERE THEY 

ROOg OFF WITH HIM... A GLOVE/ 
BUT IT'S NOT PETE'S.' MEN 

USUALLY PRINT THBff NAMES 
INSIDE "WEIR GLOVES — 
MAYBE I CAN TBLL... 




TMf MAN VOU TRUSTED, PETEQ 
-KILLED YOU/ ...I'LL HA^B 
VENGEANCGf^.VlL FIGHT 
— LIKE A MAN/ BUT I 
NEED GUN5...AND A 
SADDLE HORSE-. 
WHERf?.„ 
HOW ...? 
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Later that nks#t at tue broken bow ranch house*„ 



THUNDER ; STEVE. ..I'M SHORE GETTJN' 
MIGHTY TIRED 0' CHASIN' T-8AR CATTLE 
OFF'N OUR RANGELAND. SEEMS TUH ME 
THEY DON'T GIT THAR JEST BY ACCIDENT 
-EF YUH KNOW WHUT I MEAN / 
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I THINK l\ 

KNOW WHAT 1 

VOU MEAN, J 

RAOCY... J 




y 

...THESE LAND-GRABBING TACTICS OF 
HOOT 5LEDDER5 HAVE JUST 
GOT TO 8S STOPPED. HE'D 
OWN THE WHOLE RANGE IF / ALL RIGHT 
IT WERE VP TO HIM/ S YOU TWO- 

G05SIPIN' THAR 
LIKE A PAIR OF 

OLD GRANDMAWS. 

IT'5 PAST MID- 
NIGHT, AN' TIME 
FER BED. NOW GIT/ 
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RIGHT! THAR'S 
ONE OF OUR 
SADDLERS 
MISSIN' FROM 
THE STABLE/ 
SOMEBODY DONE 
STOL£ IT/ 
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But steve adams is not a 

MAN TO SIT IDLV BY WHILE 
OTHERS ARE IN TROUBLE. 
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JV5 ADAMS WENT INTO THAT SECRET CAVE IN 
SUNDOWN VALLEY — BUT OUT CAME A LITHE 
COMANCHE WARRIOR IN PULL WAR DRESS. 
IT IS THE LEGENDARY kl 

STRAIGHT ARROW/ ( tl 
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PBTSR! AUVB! OH, 

DARLING— AND I 
ALMOST KILLED 
TO AVENGE 

YOU.' 
(SOB/) 




'V-* AND 

THEY HADN'T 
QUITE FIGURED 
OUT HOW TO 
DO AWAY WITH 
ME BY THE 
TIME SUSAN 
AND STRAIGHT 
ADPOW CAME 
ALONO I 



BUT THOSE HORRIO 
MEN ARE ALL IN 
JAIL NOW WHERE 
THEY BELONG — 
AND WE HAVE 
OUR RANCH 
BACK AGAIN - 

THANKS TO 

STRAIGHT 

ARROW/ 
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£y£-*y FEW YEARS THE GREAT 

pla/ns of the west so pry when 
the white man came, h£ brought 
irrigation anp wells. but before 
that, the pry years meant famine 
and death to the indian nations, 
the grass shriveuep anp 0i£d, 
the buffalo stayep away- anp 
s0un6 warriors like rep hawk 
unpertook we fabulous - 

Quest of the Rain Drum!" 
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WE HAVE RIDDEN FROM *— <-$\<3*' IT IS THE END.-' 
HORIZON TO HORIZON! NOWHERE\EV£N THE NAVAJ05 AND 
ARE THEf?E ANV BUFFALO.' JAPACHES DIE 0? THlRS~ 
THE LAKES 4RF DRIED/ THE /EVERYWHERE THE GOOP 

MANIT0U TVRNS we 

FACE AWAY FROM 
HIS PEOPLE! 



WATERHOLES ARE" PUST.' 

7 



H 1 






£ 



^ 



> 



; 



/ 



HERE ANP THERE, GRAVES POT THE HILLSIPES 
BEHIND THE CHEYES'NE TEPEES. WITHOUT \V4T£R> 
THERE IS SICKNESS ANP DEATH, WITH GRAVE 
FACE, WHITE BULL HEARS TH£ DEATH, WELL 

OF HIS NATION.../ 

>JEITH« THE 

WICHITA OR CAVQO HAVtfOOO. 
WTTHOl/T WATER THEIR CTDP5 
ANP GARDENS P'E/ 



.JkL 



IF ONLY WE COULD FIND THE 
#AW PRIMA OF WH/CH 



OUR LEGENP5 TELL/ 
-A GREAT VRUM 
THAT BRINGS THE 
RAIN WHEN IT IS 
HAMMERED BY THE 
DRUMSTICKS OF OUR 

WARRIOR 



TH£ 

RA/NPRUM! 

WHERE 
IS IT? 
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THE 

DRUM! 



WHERE? 
WHERE* 



IT HANGS IN A VAST CAVE / 
IT IS GUARDED BY VEMQUS ANP 
SPIRITS / NO MAN WHO \$ HQTA 
GKEAT GOOD MAN CAN TAKE IT 
DOWN.' Birr IT WILL BRING RAIN.' 
THAT 15 KNOWN/ ANP THREE 
MUST 60" ONLY THREE/ THAT 
15 TWE TRIBAL LAW/ 
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Out of the dusty, pying village rep hawk rides, 
with him gallops trott/m5 bear and looks -be* 
hi hp him.*. three vounq warriors offering their 

ums tha t others mtfht have wate#„. 




Northward, pay aftex day they ride, watching 
them are arapahp eyes, made sullen anp angry 

by the dryness that drink s peep c? mems 
strength and whence- • . 



THREE CWEVFNKC/ SACRIFICES TO THE 
SPIRITS FOR RAIN/ 

AHA60! AHAGOf 
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And then, cut of the howung 
fury of the arapah0 warriors, 
a bowstring twangs, anp an 

arrow fleshes itself in looks] 
behinp-wm's shoulper^a 



wahwh; a lucky hit; ~ my brothers 

-ride fo* the upper wus/ there 
will, be a path beyond... we may 

yet make a stand/ 





AND AS REP HAWK ANP TROTTING BEAR RIPE ON FO> 
,THE FABLEP CAVE OF THE RAIN DfftMJL LOOKS-BEHINP' 
\H/M SINGS HIS PEATH SONG ANP^MPOWS MM$GL, m 
\AT THE ARARAHO WARRIORS.^ 

C#£A/ AW A TE/t 75E/ASAG0S 
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BUT RED HAWK AND TROTTING 
BEAR ARE FAR BEYOND THE 
NARROW MOUNTAIN PASS... ALL 
NIGHT THEV RIDE, AND DAWN 
FINDS THEM PICKING THE/R WAV 
THROUGH A STRANGE, TORTURED 
LAND* WHERE CURES TOWER HISM 
AND THE ROCKS ARE 
QUEERLY DISTORTED,. 




WHO H/GHTS LATER, EXHAUSTED, 

\THE VOYAGERS SLEEP- WHILE 
\black-painted CROW WARR/ORS 

?EEP TOWARD THE/R UNCOHSCIOUS 

\F0RMS..^ 
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But rep hawk is hot unread* 
he has scattered a r/ng of da 

crisp twigs around the fireli 
camp. and, as a foot steps 
the twigs crackle loudly.. , 
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AWAKE, TROTTING BEAR! 
CROW KILLERS/ 



<*4C«- CRACK 



THE POM/ESf TO THS FVHIES 
BEFORE THE CROW HORSEi 
THIEVES* CAN SNATCH 

THEM! 
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TAG/A! WE CAUGHT THE 

CROW THIEVES By SURPRISE! 

THEY 0\O NOT EXPECT US TO 

AWAKEH! THEV C4ME FOR 

SCALPS FIRST— HORSES 
LAST/ 





EDITORS NOTE: THE CRoi 
XS'OWN AS THE BEST HORSESTEALERS 
OF ALL THE PLAINS INDIANS, 
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VDING HAQD WITH CLENCHED HANDS CLASP 
ING THE WHIPPING A4ANES OP THE!/? POMES, 
THE TWO CHEYENNE YOUTHS PLEE THROUGH 
THE DAWN BEFORE THE CPOW WAR ARROWS. 

BUT SUDDENLY... 
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Onward gallops red hawk, the 
last hope op h/s pfcple... ano 
one 'day he kneels beside a 
great lakeland dpinks — 










VING SLIGHTLY EASTWARD, ANO £\<ER 
NORTHWARD, HE CROSSES THE UINTA 
MOUNTAINS ANOCP&PS SLOWLY OVER 
THE HOT SANDS OP WE PEP DESERT. 
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UNTIL ONE MOPN/NG 
HE RiPeS THPOUGH 

4 LAND OF DPlPPlNG 
MISTS, WHERE THE 
GROUND OPENS UP 
TO SPEW OUT GIGAN- 
TIC GEYSERS. THIS 
IS A LAND OP INDI- 
AN LEGEND— A 
LAND WHERE 
SPIRITS ARE SAID 
TO WALK — A 

LAND THAT THE 
REP MAN SHUNS'' 
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water; watej? \s evej?ywhb?e 
here/ it leak5 prom th£ sky 

MP fT SHOOTS FROM 
TWE GROUNCV WIS 
MUST BE THE LAND 
OP THE 041 M 
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\SeARCHING AND HUN77NG, REP HAWK MOVES 
THROUGH THE LAND OF DRIPPING MISTS. BUT WO- 
WHERE iS THERE A CAVE WITH A FABLED DRUM. 
T HEN,QNEDAY- 

GREETING, FATHER! 
KNOW YOU OF THE 
RAIN 





NO/SB WILL PtSTURB THE RAIN CLDUQS! 
NOISE! PLENTY NOISE! GO...F/NP BIG 
BUFFALO. THE BIGGEST BUFFALO tN THE 
WORLD/ KILL THE/W. MAKE A &G PRUM 
FROM THEIR HIPES. POUND IT WHEN YOU 
MAKE IT/ POUND IT HAROf MAKE PLENTY 

NOISE!* 



*0 RED HAWK RIDES INTO THE LAND OF THE BLACAFEE7J THELAHD 
THE EVERLASTING HILLS, THE 7XY-A-BE~SHOC*-</P+ HERE HE 
HUNTS THE BUFFALO: .J 

HA H/Af THIS IS THE BIGGEST 
BUFFALO ANY CHEYENNE HAS 
EVER SEEN! 




^EDITOR'S HOTS: 
THERE SEEMS TO 8E 
SOME SCIENTIFIC 
BASS IN FACT FOR 
THE THEORY THAT 
NOISE WILL SPUL 
A RAINHEAD ClOUD. 
AFTER MODERN 
BATTLES, WHEN 

AR77LLSRYANP 
CANNON FIRE 
HAVE SOUNOE&, 
HEAVY RAINS 
m OFTEN FALL . 
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Day after pay, red ha wk hunts 
the plains of montana, pray- 
ing to his gods for one more 
giant buffalo. but the nepds 
are gone, and overcome with \ 
despai r, pep hawk turns home- 

^sb^j ong hide will not ma 
a big drum: we WILL not BE 

ABLE TO SUMMON THE RAIN 
SPLITS FROM THB CLOUPS! THEY 
WILL NOT HEAR US/ 
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WAA66HH! HE STUMBLES. 

HE FALLS/ MY LANCE 
BROUGHT HIM DOWN 




w *ep mwK rides with ught 

HEART. STRAPPED BEHIND HIM ARE 
WE TWO LARGEST BUFFAL0 HlPES 
IN ALL THE WORLD/...HE IS CAUTIOUS 
RIDING THROUGH THE LAND OP THE 
CROWS, UNTIL A VOICE HAILS H/M... 



'HE THREE VOYAGERS REACH 
HOME AT LAST AND WE MED- 
ICINE MEN MAKE THE DRUM. IT 
IS THE BIGGEST DRUM ANYONE 
HAS EVER SEEN, EVEN WE 
VERY OLD MEN AND WHEN THE 
PROM IS READY, RED HAWK 
WATCHES THE SKY FOR RAIN 
CLOUDS... 






\ANY MILES FURTHER ON. ..RED 
\H4WK ANO TROTTING BEAR HELP A 
AND THIN LDO*S-BEWND-HM 

\ DOWN FROM ROC KY CAVE... 

THEY DID NOT KILL 
\HE. I CRAWLED 

AWAy. mo 'N THIS 

ICAVE. ALL X NEED<< 
(5 FOOD... WATEfc.. 



REP HAWK 
FILLED A S«N 

BAG WITH WATER 
IN THE LAND OF 
DRIPPING M'5T5. 
YOU WILL GET 
SOME. 
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WHO KNOWS WHAT STRANGE LAWS 
OF NATURE THE INDIAN OBEYED, ANO 
WAT OBEYED HIM? TRAPPERS AND 

EARLY EXPLORERS HAVE TOLD 
STRANGE TALES OF iNPIAVtoAGIC* 
SO, IS IT ANY WONDER THAT WHEN 
WE GREAT DRUM SPOKE } THE RAIN 
SPILLED DOWN /N TORRENTS. ..f 
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The Plains Indian: 




THE COMANCHES were the Cossacks 
of the Plains. They were fighters. They 
looked with scorn on the Indians who 
farmed, who lived in one spot for more 
than a few months. Not for the nimenim, 
as they called themselves, were the hoe and 
the hut! Instead, the grassy Plains was their 
floor, the blue bowl of sky their roof, the 
vast herds of buffalo their unending source 

of food! 

The horse and the Comanche went together 
as naturally as fish and swimming. 
Mounted on their pinto or piebald ponies, 
they were the finest horsement of the entire 
world. Not even the Russian Cossacks, 
or the Uhlans of Imperial Germany, could 
match their feats of athletic daring. More 
than one military expert has called them 
the "finest natural cavalry" ever assembled. 

From the earliest age, the Comanche 
youths were taught to ride. They could 
hang over the side of a galloping mount so 
that an enemy on the opposite side could 
see nothing — not even the mocassined foot 
that clung by some magnetic force to the 
bouncing rump, nor the hand twisted in the 
pony's long mane! 

Before the coming of the horse, the Co- 
manche had ranged the rivers and the 
wooded mountain areas bordering the plains. 
A branch of the Shoshonean stock, like the 
Bannocks, Utes and Shoshoni, they were 
powerful and muscular, but somewhat un- 
graceful on their feet. In 1714 the Comanche 
acquired the horse — and the change was 
drastic! Instead of being awkward, they be- 
came pictures of grace. It was almost as if 
the Comanche were made to sit a horse's 
back, so impressive was the difference. 

It is not so strange, then, considering the 
great role the horse played in the Comanche 
culture, that the Comanches owned the big- 
gest horse herds of all the Plains Indians. 
Close to Mexico, they swooped across the 
Rio Grande on horse-stealing raids, bring- 
ing back with them fleet Spanish steeds 
descended from Arabian stock. And when 
roving bands of Comanche warriors sighted 
a wild horse herd, out came their maguey 
lariats, and the chase was on! 



While the nimenim were no great game- 
players, as were others of the Plains Indian 
tribes, they did excel in feats of horseman- 
ship and in horse-racing. Almost childlike 
in their boastfulness and delight in these 
arts, the Comanche often gambled heavily 

on the outcome of races among themselves. 
Naturally, they lost horses in war and in 
accidents, but there were always plenty to 
draw from. It has been estimated that some 
Comanches owned as many as two hundred ! 
The Crow Indian is usually credited with 
being the world's best horse-thief — but the 
redmen themselves shake their heads and 
point to the Comanche in awe. 

Supplementing their horse was their short 
ash bow, an ideal weapon for use on the back 
of a flying pony. In their fringed quivers 
were one hundred slender arrows: some 
bone-tipped, some set with thin steel slivers. 
It is small wonder, then, that the Comanche 
was so feared in battle. Dashing in, red 
throats quivering with the war-whoop, short 
bows twanging, sending thin needles of 
death through the hot Texas sunlight, drop- 
ping to the far side of their galloping ponies 
so as to present no target to the enemy, the 
nimenin rode with chins high, masters of 
their grassy plains. 

The Comanche dwelt south of the Wichita 
Mountains, along the Red River and its 
tributaries, often ranging west and south- 
ward into Mexico. They selected camp sites 
by flowing water (rivers), but on their war 
or hunting parties, often traveled "dry", 
knowing with that sense of the true nomad, 
the locations of waterholes and rock sinks 
fed by deep springs. 

A true Plains Indian tribe, the Coman- 
che's culture was much the same as that of 
the other Plains Indians. In waf they used 
the bow and arrow, the stone-hammer and 
pipe-axe, the round buffalo shield. They 
rarely wore the jackets of buckskin that the 
northern tribes used, but contended them- 
selves with hip-high leggins fronted and 
backed by buckskin flaps. 

The Comanche used the tepee, the uni- 
versal dwelling of the Plains Indian, and 
decorated it, as did the others, with ornate 
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rtgMMntations of his deeds in black and 
rtd tnd yellow pigments. By trading with 

tht Navaio and Apache, the Comanche 
bought silver ornaments and belt buckles, 
and richly painted blankets. The Comanche 
stock-in-trade? Horses! 

Although friendly to the Navajo and the 
Kiowas, the Comanche hated the Apaches 
with a fierce and deadly hatred. A young 
warrior would rather fight an Apache than 
eat buffalo steak. With the Kiowas, however, 
the Comanche had something of an un- 
written alliance. They were friends, an un- 
utual state of affairs between such warring 
tribes as the Comanche and Kiowa. 

Four main branches dominated the Co- 
manche family. There were the quohada, 
the yapparika (root eaters), the noyika 
(antelopes), and the kotchatekas (buffalo 
eaters). Tribal organization was loose, al- 
most non-existent. The various bands of 
Comanches roamed from the Arkansas River 
south into Mexico much as they willed. 
There was no sun dance to bring them to- 
gether; for some reason the nimenim never 
adopted this otherwise almost universal 
plains Indian custom. 

The Comanche considered Quana Parker, 
son of a white girl (Cynthia Ann Parker), 
«nd Pahawka, a Comanche war chief, as 
their greatest warrior. It was Quana who led 
the attack on 'Dobe Walls in 1874, and who 
rode in President Theodore Rooselvelt's 
inaugural parade in Washington, D. C. He 
did much good for his people after he had 
agreed to take up "the white man's way." 

Essentially, the Comanche was a fighting 
man. Not for him the tilled gardens of the 
Wichitas and Caddoes. He grew no vege- 
tables! He ate buffalo steaks, and stole fast 
horses, and shot a short, powerful bow. Since 
the early coming of the Spanish from 
Mexico, and the French from Louisiana, 
the Comanche fought the white man, as one 
more enemy to be added to the long list of 
Indian tribes. 

Occasionally, the Comanche would trade 
with the whites, exchanging buffalo robes 
for horses, rifles and gunpowder. At a very 
early date, he was a power on the Plains. 
He fought the Spaniards and he fought the 
French, and since the Comanches stood at 
the top of the list when it came to cavalry 
(and what other form of army was effective 
on the vast plains?) he always won. As a 
matter of strict fact, no one ever truly con- 
quered the Comanches. When Quana Parker 
brought them in to walk the road of peace 
with the white man, it was not a surrender. 
It was an agreement to stop fighting and 
to go live on a reservation; in other words, 
a peace treaty. But — not surrender! 

In Taos, New Mexico, a great fair was 
held by the Spanish, every year. To Taos 



came the Comanche tribes, in paint and 
blankets, heavy with buffalo hides and 
captives, and their herds of horses threw 
the dust skyward. With trading, the Co- 
manche grew rich. It was an ideal life for 
an Indian — stealing horses, fighting to cap- 
ture white men and sell them later to the 
other white men for ransom, hunting for 
buffalo and then trading the buffalo hides 
for rifles and gunpowder. And since the 
Comanche liked fighting so much, other 
tribes cast envious eyes at their riches, but 
left their bows hanging in their bow-cases, 
unstrung. 

However, when the Americans moved 
westward, all this changed. Now the Co- 
manche ran head-on into a tough breed of 
fighting men who were known as the Texas 
Rangers! The invention of the Colt revolver 
gave the Rangers a weapon that was to build 
its first reputation fighting these same Co- 
manches in Texas. Soon the Rangers made 
the Comanche look with renewed respect on 
the white man as a fighter. It was the be- 
ginning of the end of the wild, free life 
for the nimenim 

A great portion of the Comanches' strength 
in war rested, as has been said, on their 
astounding horsemanship. There was one 
riding feat that gave them a reputation for 
invincibleness, however, that must be men- 
tioned. Two riders would gallop their horses 
at full speed, racing down on a prone Indian 
(in actual warfare, the prone Indian is a 
dead Indian, or one badly wounded. At 
exactly the same moment, they would bend 
from the saddle of buffalo hide and each 
grasp an arm and a leg of the prone warrior. , 
In such fashion they would carry him off, 
either to safety and recovery, or to burial. 
Naturally, their enemies, when scanning the 
battlefields, found few Comanches either 
dead or wounded. They began to suspect 
the Comanches of never getting hurt, which 
in turn resulted in their fearfully scanning 
the horizons continually for sight of a line 
of racing, whooping Comanches bent on 
fight and glory. 

Sometimes their enemies turned to the 
white man for help, as the Apaches did, 
back in 1757. The Spanish gladly agreed to 
build a fort to protect their Apache friends 
But their strategy backfired. The Comanches, 
stung to anger by this double-dealing on 
the part of the Apache, fode in force, and 
on a late winter night in 1758, smashed the 
Apaches and Spanish so thoroughly that 
they never forgot it. And so the Comanche 
continued as king of the plains — until the 
coming of the Americans. 

, Today, the Comanches live in Oklahoma 
on the,, Kiowa reservation. They number 
around 2000. 

THE END 
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CREEOY MEN STOOP LOW IN THE7& 
ENDLESS QUEST FOR TARN/SHED 
WEALTH -BUT SOMETIMES IT /S 
DIFFICULT FOR DECENT MEN TO 
8/SS ABOVE THEM! THE GREAT 
COMANCHE FOUND THIS SO AND 
. THE DRAMATIC RESULT WAS — 

"STRAIGHT 
ARROWS 

GREAT 

LEAR.!" 
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Into town one afternoon, 

strides red cloud, chief of 
all the comanches/ he seeks 
the friendly advice of white 

MEN... 

I ASK THE ADVICE OF 

MY WHITE BROTHERS, 
WITH WHOM THE COMANCHE 
15 AT PEACE. IN THAT 
PART OF OUR LAND KNOWN 
AS EAST SA5IN, WE 

HAVE DISCOVERED THIS 
0R£ IN CAVE5 BELOW THE 
GROUND. WE BEUEVE IT 
TO BE SILVER — CAN YOU 
TELL MS IP IT IS ? 



TO 



/, 



sv. 



SHUCKS, INJUN, SOMEBODY'S 
FOOLIN' YUH. THET'5 JEST 
WUTHLE55 SLAG AN' IT 
AIN'T NO USE TUH ANY- 
BODY. YUH MIGHT JEST 
AS WELL DUMP IT OUT 
ON THUH GROUND RIGHT 
HYAIR.' 
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THIS SILVER ORE 15 WORTH 
MUCH MONEY, INDIAN BROTHER. 
ENOUGH OF IT WILL BRING 
SCHOOLS AND A BETTER WAY 
OF LIFE TO THE WHOLE COM- 
ANCHE NATION. COME— I 
WILL ACCOMPANY YOU TO 
THE BANK TO MAKE SURE 
YOU GET A FAIR EXCHANGE, 

ON THIS STUFF, »■■_ 
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THUNDERATION.' I'LL 
GIT STEVE ADAMS YET/ 
BUT EF HE THINKS HE'5 
GOIN* TUH KEEP ME FROM 
GETTIN* MUH HANDS ON 
THET SILVER FIND, HE'S 
CRAZY. I GOT A SURE- 
FIRE PLAN/ 



A FEW H OUZS L AT£K. . 
I LEAVE yOU NOW/Y KEEP A 



MY FRIEND. I GO 
TO BRING THE 
GOOD NEW5 TO 
MY PEOPLE. OUR 
TEPEES WILL 
ALWAYS BE OPEN 
TO STEVE ADAMS 
AND HIS FRIENDS. 



W£A7H£R 



sy£ OPEN, 
RED CLOUD. 
THAT WA5 A 
BAD BUNCH 
OF HOM8RES 
WE TANGLED j 
WITH BACK A 
IN TOWN, AND 
THEY'LL STOP AT 
NOTHING/ 
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...sar to m avail, for the 

\SMEAKV TACTICS OF THE 
OUTLAWS ARE 

TOO MUCH ( OKAY, MEN, 

FOR H/M,..^_ \ TIE HIM 





...AND SEND THUH )f BUT, 
HOSS HOME/ <( STUNNER... 
5L1NG THET INJUN A WHAT £f 
OVER A SADDLE P THUH CO- 
AND LET'S GIT /MANCHES WON'T 
TUH OUR HIDE- I GO FER THET 
OUT/ ^^ RANSOM 

STUFF AN' DE- 
CLARE WAR IN- 
STEADf 
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LET 'EM DECLARE WAR/ IT 

WILL BRING IN THE TROOPS, 
WHO'LL KILL OFF MOST OF 

THUH C0MANCHE5 AN' PUSH 
E/A' OFF THEIR LAND. RANSOM 
OR NO RANSOM-WCtL GIT 
THUH EAST BASIN FER 

OURSELVES/ 
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CAUSE WE KIN SIT OUT 



ANY WAR... RIGHT HYAR ON 
TOP IN OUR HIDEOUT, WHAR 
WE GOT FOOD ENOUGH FER 

MONTHS/ THIS ROPE LADDER'S 
THUH ONLY WAY TO GIT UP- 
WHY, SHUCKS, WE COULO 
HOLD OFF THUH ARMY AN' 
THUH WHOLE INJUN NATION 
IF WE HAD TUH/ 



Next daysteve and pack y 
are swapp/no yarns with i he 
sheriff, when. . . 



WHAT THUH — ? 
C0MANCHE5 — 
ANO THEY DON'T 

LOOK TOO 

FRIENDLY/ 




^ white men have 

taken our chief reo 

cloud — and here is 

thbr ransom note-' 

the comanche will 

NOT BftY RANSOM.' 
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THE COMANCHE ] 
WILL FIGHT/ IF / 
RED CLOUD 15 S 
NOT RETURNED, 
ALIVE, BY SUN- 
SET— THERE 

WILL BE WAR! 



NOW, SEE 

HERE, YOU 
INJUNS,,./ 






... 1 PONT KNOW WHO TOOK Y0RE CHIEF, 
AN' I THINK IT'S A ROTTEN TRlCK. I 
DON'T HOLD WITH RANSOM. BUT JEST 
THUH SAME NOBODY'S COMIN' 
IN HERE THREATENIN' WAR AN' 
GETTIN' AWAY WITH IT, SEE? 
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NIX. SHERIFF —REACH! NOBODY 
SHOOTS AT C0MANCHE5 WHILE 
I'M AROUND/ ALL RIGHT, COM - 
ANCHES — YOU HAVE DELIVERED 
YOUR MESSAGE -NOW YOU t MAY 

WHY. A 

5TEVE ADAMS- 
YORE A 

TRAITOR! 




THAT WAS NO 
WAY TO PREVENT 

BLOODSHED. SHERIFF 

— SHOOTING AT 
THOSE C0MANCHE5 

WILL JU5T GUAR- 
ANTEE THAT 
THERE'D BE A 
WAR/ 



HOWD I 

KNOW THEY 

DIDN'T WRITE 

THET RAN- 
SOM NOTE 
THEMSEIV& 
—JEST A5 AN 
EXCUSE FER 
SLAUGHTERS' 
US? / AIN'T 
COTTONIN' TO NO 
INJUNS, ADAMS, 
-LIKE YOU/ 



BRAVE WORDS - 
BUT FOOLISH ONES, 
SHERIFF. YOUR JOB 
15 TO PREVENT 
WAR, NOT TO 
START IT/ THE 
LIVES OF WOMEN 
AND CHILDREN 
ARE IN YOUR 
HANDS/ LET'S 

00, A »CKY/ 
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AAY JOB 
IS TUH 

PUT YOU 
MJAJLFSR 
TREASON 
AS SOON 
AS I KIN,S 
OURN IT/ 
I'LL GIT 
YUH YET/ 
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BY GUM, EF IT'5 WAR THEY WANT, THEY'LL 
IT.' CAL. TEAR OFF TUH THUH FEDERAL TROOPS 
AN' GIT THEM BACK HYAR BEFORE SUNSET/ 
GEORGE, TELL EVERY MAN IN TOWN TUH ^jA 
PRIME FER A FIGHT. GIT THUH WOMEN 
AN KID5 IN CELLARS — AN EVERYBODY 

GIT READY/ 
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A SHORT TIME LAT£# - jNTO AN 

ABANDONED M/NE IN SUtfDQWM 
VALLEY &/0ES STEVE AVAtAS. BUT 

OUT COMES - STRA IGHT ARROW f 




The palomino, fury, streaks 
like a golpsn bolt of light- 
ning across thc broken 

PRAIRIE**. 

THI5 15 WHERE AS 
STEVE ADAMS -I LEFT 
RED CLOUD YESTERDAY. IF 
WAR 15 TO BE PREVENTED, 
I MUST FIND HIM BEFORE 
SUNSET. SOMEWHERE NEAR 
HERE, THE OUTLAWS MUST 
HAVE ATTACKED HIM... 
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THESE BUSHES ARE TORN, 
AND THE GROUND CHURNED- 
A FIGHT TOOK PLACE HCffff. 
NOW, OLD RED CLOUD 15 TOO 
WILY A SCOUT— HE MUST 
HAVE FOUND SOME WAY TO 
MARK THE TRAIL. AH, A 
TINY PIECE OF THE RED 
FEATHER HEAD DRES5 THE 
CHIEF WEARS... 
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STUNNER, 


\ HAUL UP THE ROPE 1 


LOOK! THEZ. 


LADDER \ SLOW , ^A 


THET'S ST- 


J NOW— 50 HE ) 


STRAIGHT 


/ DON'T NOTICE. ^ 


ARROW j 


( ONCE WE HAUL ^ 


COMIN* S 


f THAT LADDER 0P t 


this vmfj 


I NOBODY KIN GIT J 




UP HYAR, NOT /I 




BVBN STRAIGHT / 








ARROW.' ^S 1 
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AH, I SAW THAT.' A ROPE ^- 
LADDER BEING PULLED UP THAT 
ME5A WALL? SO THAT'S WHERE 
THEY ARE f NOW, HOW TO GET 
UP THERE * HMMM... I'LL 
JUST RIDE AWAY, AS THOUGH 
I DIDN'T SEE ANYTHING 



\s 




...THERE, NOW/ THAT'LL PUT 
TWEM OFF GUARD. I THOUGHT 
I SAW A POLE FENCE HERE 
A MOMENT AGO— THERE IT 
15? THERE'S MORE THAN ONE 
WAY TO GET UP ON THAT 
MESAfQ 
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ON. FURY! ON, B«3 MORSE- 
LS FAST AS yOU CAN! 
mG*T FOG TH£ 

M£$A WALL 












PRAY THAT WE ARE ON TIME, 
RED CLOUD, TO STOP THE CO- 
MANCHE WARRIORS 
AND THE WHITE 



SEE— FAR 1 
AHEAD! TWO 

GREAT CLOUD 5 
OF DUST 
APPROACH 
EACH 

other: 



TR00P5 FROM 
SLAUGHTERING 
EACH OTHER/ 
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I RECKON I \ NO, SHERIFF, MY 
WAS A BIT BRAVES WERE 

HASTY WITH \ HASTY- AND 

YOUR WARRIORS,] FOOLISH, FOR 
RED CLOUD- L THEY ARE 
BUT I SUPPOSE YOUNG AND 



THEY HAD A 
GOOD REASON 
TUH BE 
F/GHTIN' 
MAD.' 



HOT-HEAPED. 
THEY MUST 
YET LEARN « 
TO TELL < 
FRIEND FROM 
FOB! BUT NOW 
IT 15 ALL SET 

TO RIGHTS, 

THANKS TO 

STRAIGHT 
ARROW/ 
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COLLECTION OF 

CARL E. WAHLBERG 




BOYS AND GIRLS! 

WOULD YOU LIKE TO 
SEE ME IN THE COMIC 
STRIPS OF YOUR LOCAL 
NEWSPAPER? WOULD 
YOU LIKE TO FOLLOW 
MY ADVENTURES 
FROM DAY TO DAY? 
IF YOU WOULD, PLEASE 
FILL OUT AND MAIL 
^THIS COUPON... 

HAtAZlllt ENTMHUSES, INC. 

II PARK H.. NIW YO«K 7. H. Y. 



MAGAZINE ENTERPRISES, Inc. 

1 1 PARK PLACE • NEW YORK 7, N. Y. 

Dear Straight Arrow: 

I should like to follow your ad- 
ventures in comic strip form in my newspaperl 

NAME 

ADDRESS , 

CITY STATE 

MY NEWSPAPER 



STRAIGHT ARROW FANS ! ! ! 




Straight Arrow 

magazine 



is now 
published 

monthly! 



Be sure to get your copy at 
your favorite newsstand 

fliey are sold out. 
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An exact copy 
of the Golden Arrow 

STRAIGHT ARROW 
leaves wherever 
he goes! 






"Swell as a tie clip 

or money clip! Your 

Dad will want 

one, tool" 



"Beautiful as a hair 
barren© ... or as an 
ornament on your 
dress or scarf! 

Your Mom would 
love one!" 
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The breakfast full of 
POWER from 
Niagara Falls 
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Baked by NABISCO 
NATIONAL BISCUIT 
COMPANY 




YOUR FRIENDS WILL ENVY YOUI 

This gleaming, gold-colored metal Arrow clip 
has hundreds of uses! Sturdy, too, it clips 
tightly, won't weaken! Show it off to your 
friends, if s exactly like the valuable little 
golden arrow Straight Arrow leaves wher- 
ever he goes. Perfect for gifts! Get yours, now/ 

■ ■ ■ HURRY! LIMITED TIME ONLY! ■ ■ ■ 

NABISCO SHREDDED WHEAT 
P. O. Box 70, New York 46, N. Y. 

Please rush roe my STRAIGHT ARROW gold-colored clip. 
I enclose 15f and a NABISCO SHREDDED WHEAT box top. 

(Please print) 

i\amc ^ , > hh h ww ti w— —■ ■■■ ■ 



Address. 
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City Zone State 

No iiamp* please. Offer good in I". S, only. Clotr* midnijhc September JO. 19*0 



